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The bottom had fullen out of the
real ostato boom and the fllmay but

highly decorntive entrance arch bullt in
front of the Bounanza Bubdivision was

tottering in the ocean breeze. On the
sites of the proposed courthouse, the
intended rallway station, the project-
ed opera house and the all-but-com-

menced hotel lay large poola of salt
water, and even the population of Bo-

nanza, n flock of bedraggled ses-gulln,
wos growing smaller each day.
In the oity office of the Bonanza
d Improvement Company, two bigh
hgaps of multi-colored pamphlets with
an impresaive view of the aforemen-
tioned arch on thg front cover, sur-
younded by a ‘rollicking flock of dollar
marks, were gathering dust. On the
uppermont hooklet reposed two highly
polished patent leather shoes, Con-
tinulng westward were two substan-

{ial legs in heliotropes socks, Far-
ther west were more legs, a rotund
walst llne, and along the median line

of a heliotrope vest and a ditto shirt,

a necktle of the same hue terminat-|°

ed near the deep dimple in one of the
two chins of Henry Hick Hudson, the
father of Bonanza, the new “Paradise
of the Pacifie

“Honanza Hudson" stared blankly
at the glit letters on the windows of
the big bullding opposite. Now and
then he cast a worrled glance at his
peroxidized . stenographer—who had
not removed the tin cover of her mu-
chine, although It was almost noon.
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not " repled Jonas, with u peculiar
cloging of one eyelld, “You see, my
wife calls me Cliffy, but my name is
really Willlam Ulysses Oliford Jones,”

Joues Inspected the clgar slowly
while Hudson inspected him,

Jones removed the band gingerly
and deposited it In a Httle green tin
box which he produced® f{rom his
povket,

“Mia, Jonea myways wants me (o
gave the bands, sir,” he explained
“She pastes them oR sancers, jugs,
bottles, nehdrays, and things of that
sort, sir”

Hudson was taken aback at the slow
and laborlous mannerisms of the
caller,

“Wall, what can I do for you, Mr.
Jones?”’ he snapped,

“I have a fine idea for advertising
Bonanza for you, air,” sild Jones with
a sudden start, “If you can use [t
will you pay for it?"

“I am #orry, Bonansza {8 all sold
out. Every lot is gone. There 18 no
need of advertising it any more."”

Miss Layne coughed hard.

Jones looked us {f he wanted lo re-
turn the unsmoked portlon of the
clgar, and rose to go. Hudson stared
hard at him. Jones underwent a sud-
den change and settled back In the

halr.

“Well,” he sald, “1 didn't know that
Bonanza was selling ns fast as all
that."”

“Why?' demanded Hudson.

“Because,” sald Jones, gently, “when
1 was paying teller of the bank In one
of the beach towns, nn agent came out
there and could mot rell a foot, or
rather, a gallon of It. One man went
out to look at the lots and came back
with wet feet and a bad cold, stating
that the only way to see that kind of
real estate I8 to wear n diver's sult.”

“wWell, Mr. Jones, there has been &
little water on some of the property,

In her left hand she held a dog-cared

took & sudden bite from An Orange,
peel and all

Mr. Hudson's gaze slowly wandered
toward & map of the bjg subdivision

paper movel und now and then ahﬂzr:tzly."

|

wo have had pretty high tides
replied Hudson languldly,
“Say, what do they expect for seven
hundred dollars per lot, anyway? Ten
dollars down and the balance easy.”

Jones' fate nlmost exploded In &
genttering, but noiseless lsugh und

which took up almosf the whole east settled back Instantly,

wall of the room. He smiled in al

{isgusted manner when his eyes met

@ erimson sguare indicating the site
for the proposed Bonanza TUnlon
Depot, the green blotch of the pro-
posed patk, the blue serpentine bands.
of the surveyed-but-not-commenced

canals. ‘There were also romantie,

gondolas in water colors and birdseye
views of palms with little set pleces
like the trees in Noah's Ark.

“Spy, Miss Layne, what do we owe
for that sketch-map?” he asked with

a sigh. The girl imbibed a quantity,

of orange julce, wiped her shapely lips
with a sheet of Bonanza statlonery
and was about to reply when a Tap
fell on the door.

“1¢ {i's somebody with a bill, tell
him T am busy In a directors' meet-
ing,” sald Hudson.

“Wait & minute,” Hudson further re-
minded her. *“We pay all bills on
the fifteenth of each month, See?”

“Hm, this iz the fifteenth,” replied
the girl, "“We'd better pay on each

tenth."” | development companies,

Without walting for a word of ap-
proval, she snatched the cover off the

typewriter and ran Into the outer ol u fine view of the ocean.

fice.
«wThat girl 18 wiser than she 100K5," reu) estate.

chuekiad Hudson, “and business ml-I

lege, at that" | thing—"

Miss Layne returned to the room
with & £mlle and handed her employer
G‘ ecard. The next Instant she was

aking o nolse like a hallstorm on
her typewriter. She stopped for @
moment 1o scatter o number of honds,
stock certificates, dummy deeds to lota
in Bonanza and other fmportant look-
ing documents all over the table nt
her right. She did this so dextrously
that, in not a single Instunce could
the stamp “specimen” be seen on
the apparent
genttered conspleuously on the table,

“Never mind the flash this time,”
gald Hudeon, with a broad smile,
“phig fellow Is no dead one.
at his card"

I
He tossed the pasteboard over to

the stenogrupher who read:

will U. C. Jones
Loy Angeles, Cal.
Ideas
Furnished

“will You See Jones? You bet, 1
will see any man woo is allve nnougx_x‘
to use that kind of a calling card,
roared Hudson, "Show him In.”

A large, fleshy man, whose €OOT- gqpu Jaughed Hudson,

moug but demure face and childiike
blue eyes proved somewhat different
from what Hudson had expact
tered the room, After commenting

upon the weather In general and wesl! i, (he waste basket this time,

ern weather in particular, he getiled
plowly down in the wide, comfortable
‘whalr close to Hudson's right albow.
Hudson pushed n box of clgars,
with highly decorative bands, townrd
the visitor and removed one foot from
the mdvertising matter long enough to

let him strike a mateh on the gole of, yones,
My,

his shoe,
“That card takes my fancy,
“1s that your

apolo-
things."

o > idead as a doormail.
Of oourse,” replied Miss Layne. 'tween you and me.

! dollar crop.

seourifles as they lay j

Look ¢o count.

ad, en-

“You may go to lunch, Miss Layne,"
!gald Hudson, “Mr. Jones, 1 would like
to have a heart to heart talk with
i you, and we will lunch together when
my—my etenographer réturns.

“gay, Jones, were you really paying
tellor In that bank?' asked Hudson
fn an undertone, as soon A8 the
had closed behind the girl.

“Why, of course not,” said Jones,
with & broad smile, “No, sir.”

“Out out that ‘s’ business,” ad-
imonished Hudson. “I have sized you
lup. You are a lve wire and a first-
,class make-believer. You are on all
right, all right.”

wgure,” laughed Jones. “"But 1 never
unravel In front of strange stenog-

raphers.”

“Fine policy, that,” chuckied Hud-
gon, “But Miss Layne [s all right,
and she is there with the bluff every
time, No, old man, Honanza is a8
But that is be-
Subdividing I8
done to death snd I am looking for
other pastures to force a nice Erean
Just look aeross the
In great, big letters you can
names of alx
twelve sand-
lot paradises, two nNew jdeal ceme-
terles with southern exposures and
It's time for
gomething different than gubmarine
1 am looking for some-
thing strong, something stirring, some-

street,
read for yourself the

“gomething with new talking points,
strong directors, and gpecinl selllng
{deas, added Jones, now completely
transformed. “1 think 1 know somc
thing that will Interest you, 1 will
furnigh the ldeas, you contribute the
sxpenses, cirpumference and vocabus
lary.
#lgn't that funny, JoWes'" gald Hud.
son. “1 notice that all good promoters
are well provided with embonpolnt:
What la your weight ‘on the - hoof,

on
“Two hundred twenty, live welght."
#And | am two-forty, Hm, four hun-
dred nnd sixty pounds pressure ought
Well, let us see what {deas
we can uge this pressure on.

“Let us incorporate something and
soll stock,” sald Jones, X

“Holy smoke,” gasped Hudson, |
that your most brilliunt scheme?
Don't you suppose 1 have thought of
that?" -

wNaturally,” replied Jones. But
there are stocks and stocks. Besldes,
you ovérlooked the fact that 1 am &
man of ldeas”

“[ hmve not aséen anything extra
bright amanating from your brain, as

“Hut, of course,
we have only known each other ten
minutes,”

Jones removed ll-ﬂ;s cosht. haI&ed \?:::l-

« eclgar, threw the
golf to another clga e band
his feet up In close proximity to Mies
Luyne's orange, end sald:

‘e panio put & lot of good things
psleep. 1 have a lat of hot proposi-
tions lying In & comalose state walt-
ing for revival’

“Hay, pardon my interrupting you,
but where la your office?’ ask-
ad Hudson,

“Right here, I you lke,” answerad
Jones, slapping the desk with a band
ag large as an apple ple, “Bonanta
is not \n bad, ls it1"
because we haven't sold any
t," explained Hudson. “We

archad portal erected at (he proposed
muain entrance from the boulévara
(that was to come), and 1 can tall
you it looked great if you did not walk
around on the other side of it, You
have seen the printed dops on our
‘Parndise of the Pacific, of courne?"”

Jones held up both hands.

“Bure,” he sald. “It's n lovely
dream. Rut the bottom has fallen out
of the whole shebang. How much are
you to-thebad on the deall?”

“Pothebad? We are not bullt that
way. We are tothegood to the ex-
tent of nbout three weeks more rent
In advance on these offices, ons In-
stallment on the rugs and one on the
desk, The printers do not collect until
the next tenth, necording to my sten.
ographer, and we have no current
debts. Raest easy on that score. 1
owe myself some palary, however.
Pive hundred per."

“Per what?"

“Por-haps,” echoed Hudson, “But
just look at the front we make here.”

“Who 18 we?" inquired Jones, galn-
ing In familiarity.

“We? Why, the Bonanza Land Im-
provement Company; Mra, H. H, Hud-
son, president; Mr. H, H. Hudson
(thal's me), secretary and treasurer;
Miss Layne, vicepresident; the law-
ver who Incorporated us (I forget his
name just now, but he is over in the
Ohamber of Commerce Bullding), s a
director, and Mr. Love, the gent who
advanced the real money—a thousand
for prellminary and incorporation ex-
penses—Is snother director. He .8
about elghty and denf. Mrs. Hudson
gathered him in ot one of those church
lawn.fetes, He had to be convinced
through & tin ear-trumpet and Was
cloged 1p over a dish of limp vanilla
fee cream.’ He won't wake up for
months yet, Mrs, Hudson is now in
charge of the smalvation department,
or something of that kind, in the con-
gregation, and he is trensurer.”

“Fine,” exclalmed Jones, 'What is
the matter with using Love, Husq, &
little more. Walt till I get a good,
melodions ear-trumpet. Or does the
dear man carry his own megaphone?
As goon a# we. know what to incor
porate, I must join that church and
lay in & supply of some black neck-
ties and a Prince Albert.”

“That's the only thing,” sald
son, with great seriousness.
Ilhould never be too busy to think of
our spiritual welfare.’ .

i “Bet your life, Mr, Hudson."

“By the wny, how much money have
vou, Mr. Jones?' asked Hudson sud-
denly.

“Oh, T can carry myself untll my
firat deal,” replied he, tryilng to com-
ceal his embarrassment,

and we are good for twenty days more
vent, and we are on a aimilar foot-
ing at the grocery and the meal mar-

ket. And as this is walking dlstance,

"I need no cor fare. Oh, 1 am all vight"”

“Adding what you have and
twenty dollars [ have, we stand about
twenty dollarg and a haif in real
money,” replied Hudson, writing the
figures on & detunct, or rather, never
born, Geed to & Bonanz lot. “l am
fixed the eame way at home.”

“You lic the amount In my case
within & gunrter,’ laughed Jones, “Do

you own anylthing In the Bonanza
tract?"
“Not a pebble. It was to be n case

of release as we sold with deed fur-

nighed by the owner. Bame old gag,
yvou know."

Jones nodded.

“I have several good things In

! mind,” resumed the man of ldeas, after

a brief interval. I will read you a
few.”

Consulting n #mall red note book,
he read:

uGleeping gold mine—fne assay
certificates—not much in debt—sirong
dummy directors—one of them a
prominent politician—already incor-
porated—ien milllons—property Neva-
da. We can get slxty per cent. com-
migslon and & bale of non-pooled stock.
Stockholders all over the West, but
they won't boost. All are sore as
blnzes."

“Drop that! sald Hudson. *Next."

“Mud deposlt—fine dope—Imitation
of that medicnl mud they sell for
gqueaky throats ond so forth—deposit
digeovered by mlcobolic Indian chief
—found his pony with gore legs every
now and then sticking ln the mud and
healing up to beat thunder. Can'bo
retslled for ons dollar per pound and
costs sbout five cents—inbor, label,
can and all, How s that?"

“pat that to one side,” was Hud-

| son’s verdiot. "It may prove & good
thing # Wtle later. But I want some
real, quick money. Any others "
{ “Copper mine—Arizonu—can gasily
be made to look ke adjeining prop-
|erty to United Verde of Senator
Clark."”

“(ut out the old chestnut of ad-
joining-Clark, adjoining-Calumet Hecln
or just-like-Bell-Telephone,” snapped
| Hudson.
spardon me, what was that you
sald?" asked Jones, closing the book
playfully.

“You know what 1 meap.”
“Sure. Well, here Is a plppin,
can get & twenty milllon dollar ce
ment proposition mot far from here.
| see there has been fAfty actual dapl-
lars paid down oun the optlon—chance
for big holding corporation—subsidi-

truction company, steam
steamahip line as well

ary conw

Haod-
uwé

“We live at,
the swellest apartment house In town

"Give us something square,” |

Wa'
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anld Hudnon,
other month?"

“Anything will keep Just now,” sald
Jonow. “Money Is not gulie loose again
pinece the panle,  Just walt, here is
the best yor. Just what we need
and It fits right (nto the Bonanza, By
the way, | take {t for grunted that you
have control of this Bonanza Land
Improvement Compuny 7

*Of course,” said Hudgon. “Mra
Hudeon and | own two-hirds of the
caplital stock.”

“And your charter provides
what?"

“Almost anything, from owning and
handling renlestnte to running a bak
loon race, The purpose clause ls three

pages Jong."”
ones stepped over to the type
writer; and after operating tha ma-
chine with great dexterity for a few
minutes, pushed the result over to
Hudson, who read:

YW |t keep fresh ane

for

Bonnnza Park
In the Redwoods!
The Ideal Camping resort of the Won.
derful Sterrns
Opene June 1.

Lots given awny. Free—{ree—Ifrec.
"Po all those who suggest acceptable
names for the Avenues, Boulevards
and Public Squares in Bonnnza Park,
the Bonanza Land Improvement Com-
paay will present one 25 by 196 foot
1ot for ench name accepted, Tt costs
yon nothing to send in a suggestion.
We do this to create interest in our
mngnificent now subdivision in the
foothills, Water, fine roads, unex-
celled view of the ocean, proposed
electric line and enough redwood lum-
;ter on each lot to bulld a fine bunga
OW.

-

Hudson read the outlined advertise-
iment, und smiled approvingly at
Jones.

wPhia 1 nll very well,” he said, “but
where is this Bonanza Park?”

“Oh, almost anywhere replied
Jones, with a sweep of his hand. i |
onn get vertical mountain land any-
where south of 'Frisca ai n few dol-
lars an acre, Buppose wea agree to
pay ten dollars an acre, cut each neore
{up into from twelve to fourteen lots,
{ that means sbout 85 cents per lot to
L] e

“Yes, I follow.”

“If we get a groes profit of seven
i or elght hundred per cent, how would
that strike you?"

“You know the answer. Go shead
dreaming.”

“The outline surveying, stereotyped
deeds, “Hiernture’—no mail or news
paper advertising at all—will bring
the cost per lot to about one doliar
and fifty cents ench, We get from six
dollars mnd up, with the accent on
the ‘up' for each lot."

“Well, it listens good, Jones, Fire
away. But to survey and get the map
accepted by the county supervisors
takes time, 1 don't gee any money in
it for a month. It {8 the old stunt
of giving lots away for nothing and
chirging a certain price for the neces-
sary papers, I suppose?”

“precisely, Mr Hudson. But tae
old trick will appear In a new and
magnificent plumage and they won't

recognize it. You see, they get the numes in some of our future enter-

lots because of thelr talent and good
tnste. We merely get a bale of elr-
cnlare out, and hefore the ink on them
fa dry we will have suggestions galore.
| You prepare the printed matter, and
long before it is ready 1 will plck &
nice, suitable plece of virgin wilder-
ness. The dollar influx starts at once,
{You can use up your old Bonanza
statlonery and you will only have to
add four letters to your door: P-A-R-K,
We accept all suggestions, of course,
and give away as many lots as possi-
ble. Just & moment, please”

A whirring nolse on the typewriter
resulted in this:

We take pleasure in notifying you
that your suggestion has been nccept-
ed by our board of directors and has
met with the approval of our art com-
mittee. You are entitled to Yyour
cholee of nny unsold lot in Bonanza
park, In the Redwoods. Bring this
card with you to our office within
iwenty-four hours and select your
property from the map. The only
stipulation we make is that you will
not offer your lot for sale at loss than
Ope Hundred and Kifty Dollars for
a perlod of one year from date.

Yours truly,
Bonanza Land Improvement Co,

After Hudson had perused and ap-
proved of this “copy” for post cards
to be sent o all suggestors, Jones
wenl on:

“We don't know where Bonanza
Park 1s just now, but that does not
maiter. Simply give contracts for
decds and collect In ndvance. They
don't look gift horses in the mouth.
Few people are golng o let o their
hold on & fancy lot by refusing to pay
for the papers, We will have to get
a skate notary with a big, glit seal,
to wark here for about elght per
cweek”
| “And what smount do we collect In
| pach case?' asked Hudson,

#All we can get,” replied Jongs,

“I gm on. 1 know I should not ask
ko many hopeless sounding questions,
but there 1s nothing llke knowing the
plans of our business.”

“Of course,” replled Jones, gravely.
omhere is nothing like having a fixed
| business principle, 1 am a stickler for
principle.”

“HFim, g0 1 see. T guess we'd betler
go to lunch, T can hear Miss Layne
| out there now."

“1 prefer lunching at home today. 1
promised Mrs. Jones I would. She
gets pesved rather easily.”

- Junch is on me today,” smiled
U At rant ¢ retnaskad

“I am with you. | will Jeave you for
an hotir or so after lunch and at throe
o'clock | will be back ners and let you
kunow in what part of the world Bo-
nanen Park In locnted.”

Sunburned #and attired in n khakl
sult, Jones entered the busy-looking
offlcos n few days Iater. Blue prints,
maps, bids from cement, sower and
street-grading contractors, nnd other
burinesy lke documents wers sentter-
ed consplesously on a table in the oth-
eér room. Logs of red-wood [leaned
agalnet the walls of both rooms. A
surveyor's transit, without lenses, but
buslness-like, stood on a sprawling
tripod In the moat prominent plaee.
The word “Park” bhad been (freshly
painted helow the word “Bonanza" on
the other door. Mias Layne had an
nsglstont and the heliotrope portions
of Mr. Huodson's raiment had been ex-
changed for simllar garments of dell-
cate, pearlgray tints, Jones walked
painfully Into the inner office and
cloged the door behind him,

“Qreat Scott, what a place! But I
finally got up there” he said as he

STAR.
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you to teoll me,” salid Mrs. Jones snrne
estly, "Do you belleve thie proposi
tion I8 a good und equare thing? You
know | don't want you to do anything
wicked, Mr. Hudson Is very loud la
:lt:: ‘I'I.ull"e and rather, im—sporty look-
“.l!uuure? Why, dearle,
" l; mharwhw?:" rie, now oould
"But | saw in some printed matier
which 1 fould In your pockets that yoa
value the lots at one bundred and fifiy
;Itl;l!nrn each. Are they really warin

“Oh, sevoral tlmes as much,” repit
Jones buoyantly, “Several t.lmolu ::
much, and the corner lots especially,
Those lots along Alfalfs Boulevard are
ehft‘]!lhll 'iuwan hundred. Yes, Indeed."

¥ don' !
stloptie t wa get some for our-
gmmn ataggerad mentally,

Well, you see, It wonldn't be right
for ue to suggest names und got lots
for the mere cost of the paper,” he ex-
plained. “Wa do that to outsiders only
g0 that they will afterwards recom-
mend the lots to others at from one
hundred and fifty to seven hundred

ghook Hudson's hand with his right
and look three clgare with his lefl.
“'Bonanzd Park’ will be all right when
the alrship# become more popular, Wa
had to resl our horses twelve thmes
on the way up and the Inst mile we
climbed on all fours,
level gpot there, just gulches and ra-
vines,"

Hudson, “Did you get any photo-
graphs 7"
“Not there, The photo man refused

to rlsk his life and his camera. But
we took some fine pletures a couple of
miles this glde of our property. They
will make the new progpectus look Ilke
2 house afire. There are 380 ncres,
level measure, but 1 should judge It
amounts to twenty times that much,
surface medsure, The hest Jot I conld
see Is mlmost vertical and woula re
fuire a house with anbout ten stories
on one side and one story on the other.
The only way any one can camp there
{8 to use hooks, It ts rustic all right,
all right, My lunch-basket fell from
‘Court House Square' across “Washing-
ton’ and ‘Roosevelt’ avenues and didn't

of the Bonunzan Water Works."”

“You know a flat city ls very monot-
onous,” smiled Hudson, "How Is the
old farmer?"”

“He Is a ocold blooded citizen for
your whiskers. He s as tickled to
get seven dollars per acre as we are
to sell it” replied Jones. “Why, he
was going to let the land go for non-
payment of taxes since a forest fire
oleaned out every stick of timber.”

“Well, business has been roaring
while you wers out exploring,” sald
Hudson, cheerfully. “Bay, just gaze
upon this, About seventy members of
my wife's church suggedsted names,
and would you believe me, they all
won lots, Thoy are going Hke hot-
cakes and we expect the whole Sun-
day-school batch In tomorrow with
suggestions, 1 find we won't have
streets enough on that map to go
around, 8o | have added a clause In
the suggestion agreement whernby we
reserve the right to use accepted

prises.”

“Certainly,” nodded Jones, *Of
course we are only beginning. And,
after all,” he added, “I don't know but
what It 18 well worth slx or elght dol-
lars to have n spot you can feel Is
your own and throw out your chest
and call yourself a property owner."

At this point the teleplione rang.
Hudsgon answered and pushed the re-
celver over to Jones,

“Mrs. Jones |s coming up here”
Jones sald with n queer gulp., “She
wants to know why I didn't go straight
to the house after threg days' absence
instead of coming up to the office. Bhe
suys I don’t love her any more and
that Bonanza Park ia now my affinity.
She s down stalrs In the drug-store.”

Hudson rose quickly, and put on his
coat, dusted off his patent leathers and
tur;ml a brewery art cialendar to the
well,

A few minutes later, Mrs. Jones en-
tered and fell upon her husband, who
roceived her dainty burden of one hun.
dred and elghty pounds a8 a matter of
fact whila dodging two long hat pins.
After an effusive and tearful greoting
Mrs, Jones attempted to bestow an ex-
pangive emile upon Mr. Hudson
through a vell misty with tears, That
gentleman, however, suddenly recalled
an engagement with & man Bome
where and, with a wink at Jones, leit
the ofice. Mrs, Jones now rapldly re-
galned her composure, removed her
hat nnd stared at her husband, who sat
opposite her, with an expression of
silm resignation;

“0Oh, Clifty, Cliffy, Cliffy,” began the
indy. “How could you do it? FHere 1
glL in & stuffy furnished fiat and worry
and worry while you go plenicking in
that beautiful park’”

"Very be-ootiful park,' echoed Jones
with & smlle which hls wife dld not
nppear to note. “But, dearie, it was
no plenie. It was work. Look at my
clothes, shoes and hands. 1 should
hiave come strajght home, but prefer:
réd to walt untll after dark. 1 will
have to go through the alley even
now."

“fu It lovely up there, CHEy?"

“Heavenly,” replied Jones with an
slevated guze,

“You must take me along next iime
i an automobile. Call at the house

will come to the windows."”

“Well, 1 will as soon as the streets
and boulevards of Bonnnza Park are
asphalted,” replied Jones as ho walked
around the desk and kissed his wite

There is not n!

stop untll it struck the proposed site
)

for me with a big red machine and{h" apologetic
‘honk’ hard so that all the nelshhorlr-’“n“ came down Lo the office the fol-

dollanrs ench,”

“What Is the best price we can

1 We 08 @

!.hgm at ourselves T asked Mrs, .lunguut:

You know, Mr, Hudson told me that
¥ou are making about a hundred and
am’:mr-l‘lvo dollars a day now."

“Yos, and will soon be making five
hundred a day,” he replled. "1 licmld

{suy that one hundre
“Well, think of the view," reminded 1 g il

wonld be a falr ingide price. 1 would

be tickled to get a few
vty at one hundred

“We will be righ some day, Cliffy.”

Say, by the way, dearie,” Jones
made haste to interpolate, I will be
home early this afternoon and will
bring you considerable cash. 1 want lo
keep It In the house instend of in the
l:,nk. I'll tell you why Inter. 1 know
Il be quite safe with you."

“Yens, Clifty," sald Mrs. Jones, and
bade her husband JAing i
ool ey 4 ¢linging and ten-

When Hudson returned, sh
afterwards, he found Jonm;' glw'::r:tl:;
z::‘tl:g at his torn legglugs and muddy

"Dl'd you get rid of the ma ",
Bt g @ madam?" his
“Yes, but say, Hudson, I had te
boogt this thing up to beat the band,"
was .louea" rejoinder, “T wouldn’t have
4 moment's peace at home If 1 16t her
in on the facts. She knows nothing
rml o}armﬂnnnoi:l aerial glides. She
¢ of thoe A }
il o @ who read “T'he Pllgrim's
“l gave her a strong talk when she
was lisra the other day,"” replied Hud-
 kon. She was a [ittle worried, but
::i::t l:::ly a full-fledged, double-action,
-winding, automatic boos
Bon{:nu I’Itirkli She’s safe.” o
“You to er I h
Bom e nd made lots of

“So you have. A bun
that church crowd and d:bgfnhtuhnem
hundred others brought In from all
over. We average seven-fifty per lot
and after all expenses are pald, there
LIL :hbm;t fourteon hundred dollars for

' Ol UE, even now.
coasl:ilenbly." Tk e sotns

Iudson removed o large roll of
rr?pz hig deak and divided it carefgﬁlr’f

Besides this, there ls enough of a
Imlnneql in the bank for office ex-
penses,” he explained. “Miss Layne
has It all down to the penny. If 1
were you I'd always keep that money
where I could get at {t, quick.”

“I just sald as much to my wife,"
h“ﬁ?alnl:?' Jones. “She'll keep it In the

“Certalnly, but nol in & tea-pot, be-
hind the clock, or In the l‘n.mllrIBIi:le."

That night, all the way home, Jones
pinched his foside vest pocket every
few steps, only to feel, each time, a
soft, resillent resistunce which gave
him thrills of unspeakabls joy. He
bought a box of fine cigars, and a yard-
long ostrich plume for Mrs. Jones. She
was slonging In the kitchem when he
arrlved, He tip-toed through the fat
into the bed-room and quietly put on
his smoking jacket nnd slippers. Then
he removed a huge safety pin from the
top of his bulging vest pocket and pro-
ceaded to cover the bed spread, crazy.
quilt fashion, with green and yellow
money. It was chiefly in small bMls
and he had te use u part of the sofa.
After surmounting the bed plllows
with the plume, he whistled and eatled
for “Dearlo.”

Plrouwetting coyly from the kitchen,
with an egg beater in one hand and a
quantity of pie crust dough on the
other, Mra, Jones appeared.

“How long have you been home,
Clify?" she exclalmed, "Naughty,
naughty, to sneak In ke a little wee
burgiar *

Befope Jones could reply ber gaze
fell upon the bed, Bhe emitted one
wild shriek and after revolving a few
times, indulged in one of her speclal,
but not perllous swoons,

“For goodneas eake, Cliffy, 4s that
all ours?" she gasped as she came to
with & tréasury note sticking to her
eeg beater,

“Hm, that's only the start,” grinned
Jones., “They are merely beginning to
come, as yel.”

Dressmakers, milliners and two auto-
moblle agents called the next day,
Mrs. Jones engaged & mald and went
h(:r a manicurist for the first time in her

@,

In striped flannel trousers, a panams
rakishly turped up In front and with
cough entirely cured,

lowing morning, He found an overflow
meeting In the hall, A row of emer-
gency chalrs was placed on either slde
of the door, and *he outer office was
crowded with happy winners of lots.
Miss Layne and a hired notary-public

wenderly, “Yes, dinrh, it will be nice.
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